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of Walter Scott.

WALTER SCOTT was born 146 years ago to-day,
and his works will always charm and interest lovers of

romance in prose or poetry.

ll.f:ll‘t, and in liquidatin
could have compromised—his health broke’ down. His
historical novels stand without a peer to-day.
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this debt—which he
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Just a Word for Mermaids,

prevent this; but try binding a piece of chamois—the arm:
of an old chamois glove, perhaps—about the head under
. This will keep the bair perfectly dry—From

be dampened if a girl gets
ubber caps do not always

The Fatal Ring

A STORY OF ROMANCE
AND MYSTERY

Carslake, Examining the Violet Diamond, Is Spotted
by the Police Chief and Makes a Dash for the Open.

EYNOPSIS

Paarl Btandish, richest girl In
Americe, 8 nccused of having In
her posssssion “The Vielet Dia-
mond of Daroon™ Bhe knows noth-
ing of the gem. which is eagerly
sought by the followars of the
Viclet God of Daroon, led by the
High Priestess of the order. They
dlspateh one of thelr number,
Nicholss Knox, to get the gem of
suffer death He halds up Pearl and
she promises to help him. Knox
has ths setting, and Pearl knowing
that her father bought the stone In
dhe Far East, aaks Richard Cars-
saks, his secretary at that time, to
eall and tell her about 1L Caralake
ealls. sses the setting and takes It
away at ths point of a gun. Later
ths Priesieas and her Arabs Ap-

ehr and he Joses It Paarl and

nox in their search for tha dla-
mond have many DATTOW escapes
Tom Carleton, a reporier, saves
thamm. Tom persuades Psarl to draw

Knox out in an effort to learm the
mystery connected with the Violet
Diamopd, dut she !s not successful
Meanwhile & mysterious lady calls
en Knox and tells him the new
whersabouts of Caralake. Pearl and
Tom find him and securs the Viciet
Diamend [Pear! insists on going
to ths tsmples with it. Thers Knox
trisa to take It from her, but ahe
puts it In & vase and hurls the vase
to the streef, where Carslake picks
up the gem. Meanwhile Fearl s
hald for punishment by the Priest-
esa, who had her bound and sus-
pended her feat over a cauldron
of bolling lead Knox pleadas In
vain for her release, then goes
away, but Tom Carleton manages to
save her. They escaps and Tom
seta her to bher home

PNovalized from the phote-play “The
Fatal Ring.™)

By Fred Jackson

Episode 6.
Eeprrigat. 1MT, by Fred Jeckssa, all rights
resarved.)

E descended the steps
and set off again in search
of another taxi. In this ozne

be proceeded to the entrance of &
famons restaurant that was once
an ian of historical Interest. At
Lhs entrance he dismissed his cab
snd proceeded on fool, pulling up
his coliar and drawing down his
hat to svold recognition”

The head walter, whe knew him
quits wall by sight, grested him
with & civil bow, and Carslaks asksd
Bim in a low volcs:

“Have you seem Mr.
Hsnley to-night Gustav™

and Mra

Gustay shook his head and
shrogEed
“Net yot, Monsieur™ hs replied,

"but It s early.
eomal™

“No; they startsd befors me“wmaid
Carslake

“But thay have stopped elsewhers
first, Monsleur? Or a misadventure
Bas happened to the car, no doubt
Monsieur will have & nice table and
walt, sh™

“Very well” agresd Carslake, fol-
lowing Custav ts & cormer tablea
shislded so that from it ons could
observe everything and stil]l remals
wnseen.

Carslake had hardly seated him-
welf, whan the sdvantagy of this ar-
rangemant becamss appareat for
down the aisls teward him eame

ADVICETO THE
LOVELORN

| By BEATRICE FAIRFAX
Write to Him.

Dm MIES FAIRFPAX:
L About four years age [ met
a young man with whom [ fel)
in lowe, and i was reciprocaled,
A year and & half later we had
& quarrel aad parted, Since then
Bbs has pald sttentioa Lo ancther

Perhaps they will

wirl
A year age February [ lost
my meother, and the following

May my father died | was (wen.
ty-twe, The day befors my
father was buried this roum
man cams acd ssked me If

would sccept hie sympathy, AH
] souild do was shake hands with

Siace thes I hiave besn friendly
with him, Now his father is dr-
jng Would 4 look forward o
writey and h* 1 can do amy-
thing for bim? B

0' courss, you have the nalurai

reticosncs oy Sae gl would
fani wader the  obCwsmslacced
However much more cese for this
oy, you must baritats to take him
trom the other giri, who probahly
cares. Wo For the presant I think
you may dismiss that phase of the
sitoatica from your misd and
think only of the old frisndabip,
of tha fact that the bOoY's Iatber.
who ia fond of you. la dying. A
offer of aympathy s almost re-

A recent photograph of the clever Pearl White,
the heroine of “The Fatal Ring.” .

Who’s Who in the Thrilling New Film

Pearl Standish ..............PEARL WHITE

Richard Carslake .............Warner Oland
Yhe High Priestess.........«.cxv......Ruby Hoffman

|Nicholas Knox ........ccovenvvsvenne..... Earle Foxe

Tom Carleton .........co0cvnveeeeea....Henry Gsell

Chief of Detectives Hanna, with
Mre. Hanna and a party of frisnds.

Carslake's first Impulse wag o
escaps — for Chlef of Detactives
Hanna was the man most eager to
capturs him. Much adverses criti-
elem had been visited upon Hanna
tor his faflure to land Carslake be-
hind prison bars, so ha wag of all
Carslake’s enemics perhapa the most
to be dreadsd.

Howevar, as Hanna and his party
settled aboul a table direstly be-
twean Carsiake and the door, Cars-
lake reslized that sscape wae out of
the question, since it would have
been necessary to pass Hanns om
hla way out

Accordingly Carslake detarmined
to stay quietly whare hs was, since
he was soreaned from observation —
and his syes (winkled as he realized
that the dreaded chisl of detectives
was actuslly within & few fest of
him without knowing it

A Strange Happening.

Ha took eut the violet diamoad
sad sxamined it with satisfaction.
There was no guention of ils genu-
Inaness. He heazmed as he restored
it to its wrappings and siipped It

wback Inte his pocket

But kis content was destined to
be short lived, for as he looked
ence aguinm toward Hasoe's tabie
bs found the chief of detactive's
eyes fized upen him '

Hanna bad becoma aware of
Casniake’'s preseccs i a most pe-
cuilar way Mrs Hanca had takea
oul her vasily case to powder bher
nose, and Haona had saked foritin
erder to look at one eye which was
bothring him. As hs ginced
the little mirror. sbifting It from
slde to side. for better light there,
in the depth of the glass he dis-
coversd Carslake!

Wih & ory, Hanns lesped up and
started toward Carslake. At the
same instant TCarsiake dashed off
round the corner of the restaurant

“Step thisf' Btop thief’ SHtop
thief!™ roared Hauna, following

into

quired trom you. To fall to make
# wouwld mean to show an uglyr. |
cold and selfigh irn ifference
Write bim a8 friendly lecter, teM-
ing bim bow deeply you, who have
sesn 3 beloved f{athar sick and
suflaring, srmpathize with him
pow and how happy you would be
§f & were in your power to help
aa old trisnd in time of trouble |

swifuy
Instantly, from nearby tables the

dipers rose, jolaing in the chase
and In the cry, but by this time
Carsiake had pushed lisg way
through the waiters, bhad gained
the window and had Jumped
throagh.

Hanna drew his gun and fred
after Carslake Carslake stopped
shoert, and fell—and the pursuers

dashed through ths window &after

him—but ere they reached him
Carslake was up and of again

He Hides the Diamond. 5
He battled his way through the |
erowd of chaufMeurs and disap- |

peared down the embankment lf.j
Hiveralds Drive Park

“Which way did he got! Which
way™ eoried a hundred volces as
the pursuyers cams up to the star-
tled chauffeurs,

They pointed, and ths chase con-
tinued. mors men taking up the
trail,

Byt Carslake, givem a momsnl's
respite, had found s hiding place—
and the crowd went by him, scat-
tering in all directions ns they pur.
sued

Crushed against the wall, Cars-
laks now reached out cautioualy, ,
removed & ploce of locae piaster and
secreted (he dlamond behind it
carefully replacing the plaster to
cover the hiding place. Then—hav-
ing marked the aspot, he began
steaithlly to elimb the embankment
wall

He reached the top In safely,
SBesitig no signa of the mob—and
wWas jusi sboutl to make s dash for
safety when Hamna returned

Again the shout was ralsed:

“Btop thiefl Stop thier!™

Carslake dasbed toward Grants
Femb, with Hunas and part of the
mob bLehind him; but as he rounded
the monument he came upun Lhe
rest of the mob and some chauffeura

Denperately he strove to Sght his
way through, but they were wall-
ing fer him Hall a dozen huried
themaelves upen him, bearing him
to the ground, and an Instant Iater
Hanns had the handcuffs on him

Victorioualy, Hanna led him back
toward the ,estaurant, where some
sort of converance could be ob-
talned to carry him and his pris-
onar to the stalion houwse

That night. as the last hours of
the tima aliotied to him to restors
the violet dlamond drew to a closs,
Nicholas Knex paced the foor of
bis study nervously

He knew the mettls of the people
with whom he deall,

He knew how mechanically and
how justly they meted out punish-
ment to transgressore.  And his
heart sank within him as he real-
ised that nothing that he rould do

could ward off the death that
threatetiad him
Te Be Conu 4 Te

HICTANER

A Strange Story of Mystery and
Fanaticism

‘The Man Fish’
By Jean de la Hire

(Copyrighted.)

FART ONE—(Continued.)

ROM the electric lsunch the men
and the two young girls were
watching him, the first atten-
tive and calm, Molselte per-

plexed, and Vera pale, trembling with
flashes of rage In her dark sysa.

“Let us go,” sald Antil

He sprang into the launch. Then
he ordered all the passengers below
deck, went in after them, worked the
trasaformation, and tock the helm.

After & few moments’ submarine
mavigation Antil saw the water bal
lasts, and the launch ascended once
more.

The bsatches were opaned at onee
and the evening sky appeared, mag-
nificently lighted by moon and stars.
The sea was calm.

“Fulgence, Ludwig, Albert,” order
ed Antll, “dive overboard and go to
fAnd our boat. Them come back, I
will walt for you.

“What are you golng to do, mon-
sloura™ aaked Molsptte. “"What did
you put In the crevices of the rocka™

evenls M. White, for the sake of
form, repeated the story of Hictan-
er's flight and Severac's arrsst.

He then redd Admiral Germinet's
raport containing Hictaner's supreme
ultimatum cried opt from the “sex
near the Chateau of If in the night,
together with all the clrenmstances
surrounding it

A gloomy allence [followed the
reading.

“Gentlemen,” M. White went om, T
have the homer of making the fol-
lowing proposal to you.

“You will nominate & committes
of twelve to immedialely question
Severac, and 1 would like to sugpest
that Admiral Germinet, the prefect
of Police and the Governor-General of
Marseillesa be present with = consult-
ing volce

“The afterncon sesalon will be held
behind closed doors, and then thae
chairman of the commities will make
known the results of thelr Investl
gation.

“You will then decide upon the pro-
cedure in rd to this Severas, as
wel las to response {o be mads
to Hictaner's ultimatum. {(He I»s no
longer ‘the unknown' to us).”

The Depariurs.

It 4i4 not takes long for Fulgence
and his two companions to go to the
boat, push her off and row to the
lsunchk, They had changed their
swimming costumes for the more con-
ventional ome.

“Pardon, mademotaelle,™ sald Antil,
when the two boats were alde by side.

Selzing the surprised Molsette, he
passed her Into Fulgence's arms. He,
In turn, respectifully placed the young
wirl upon the seat of the boat He

| 414 the sams to Vera, except that the

transfer was made with fewer masks
of respect. The captive did not offer
any resistance. She had evidently
decided to remalin passive, no mal-
ter what happened.

“Now, brothers,” sald Antil, “pull
out to sea as fast as you ean. In a
quarter of an hour I will see you
again™

With these words Antil 41

"Tru will know later,” answered | " Rooeaied applauss Interrupled the
Antil : | 4 Indi- proposals made by M. White., They
cating Vera, “wishes ahe could tell | o -0 put te the vote, articie by
you mow, for I Imagine she under |, ¢i01y and altogether, and ‘waere
stands what I di4™ unanimously passed.

Molsette Jooked at Vera, but the | g,rqupon the mesting at ones pro-
prisoner, cold and | ive, closed ded to declds the per 1 of the
her eyes committes,

Ten minutes later these twelve pere
sons met in the grand salon of the
Prefecture, with Admiral Germinet,
the Prefect and the Governor of
Marseilles.

M. Cambom, the French represen-
tative, was named as mecretary, and
M. Van Delt, of Belgium, as chalr
man. The Prefect at once gave the
order to producs Beverac.

The cslebrated anarchist appeared
in handcuffs, surrounded by four
brigadiera of the polica force.

He was calm and cold, ax pale as
ever, with ths clear sys and ths car
rlage which gave the man a certain
tmportance in spits of his meagre
figure.

The delegntes were seated along one
side of a long table, M. Cambon hav-
ing & stenographer seated nearby.

Severac was motlaned by the prafect
to a chair across the table facing the

od under the deck of the Inunch.

He closed the halches, arr
everything for diving, and headed for
ths channe] of the grottoes. He soon
emarged In the subtsrranean sea
With the hatches open he landed on
the little atrip of beach and lit one
of the malchas with which he had
provided himself before leaving the

' launch.

By tha Bright light of the ship's

‘llantern he quickly found the end of

the long fuss. He lighted It

Then he re-embarked at ons bound.
Quickly, with with methodlcal cool-
ness he went through the diving
MmANNUYSrs oRCeE MOTE.

“The fuses will bura half an hour,”
he murmured, pressing on a lever.
*“Theares ara forty bombs. The whole
mountain will be blown up, though In
half an hour we shall be far away.”™
Just seven minutas later, he came out
upon the apen ssa.

in the distance, undsr the moon. he
could see the other boat which & stiff
land breszs,was taking out fo sea.
In four minutes he had overtaken It,
with the motor at full apeed. Whan
the launch was lying atlil beslde the
boat Antil ordered:

“Come sboard the Isunch, Fulgence,
stay here and smash open her keel
with a hatchet. Shs will sink at
once.”

The ordsr was at onca carried out.

Malsstte and Vera wera passed from
arm to arm Into the launch. Albert

andl Fulgence imituted hia comrages,
after having chopped a great hole
intn the boat

Antll, without looking back, gave
the Jaunch ail possible speed. In
thres minutes the swift (ittle eraft
had disappeared im the mnight.

Beverac’s Deflance.

Upon the day following that made
maemorabls by Hictaner’s appearance
and disappearance, the World Con-
gress of Marsaliles met at 10 o'clock

in the morning Evéry ambassador
waes pressnk.
Although na ons was ignorant of

and Ludwig followad them at & bound .

bers of the Itee
Beverae Grilled.

M. Van Delt, a wonderful old man
with a fine eye and lronic lips, began
the questioning in a thin,  high veolce,

Bevarse replied In a monotone Lo the
identifying questicna He 44 not
deny that the Terrorist Rottman and
the Anarchist Severac were onfe and
the same. i b

He admitted in a wqid gil Al at-
tacke of which he had been condicted
or mersly suspectad. It was plain to
be scen that the gquestionad as well as
the questioners was in hasts to finlah
the preliminaries. 1

M. Van Delt sald abruptly: =

“And mow, monsleur, Wil Fou tell
us what you know of thé finknown
and of Hictaper™

Beverac stood up, ahd his narrative
was rapid, animated and I[nflamed
with passion beneath the surface

He told all that he knaw of Oxus,
Fulbert and Hictaner. He talked for
almogt an hour without interruption

His listeners wsre eager, and M
Cambon, lest & word might be lost,
never took his eyes from the atens
rapher's pan

When Severac had finished talking
there were several minutes” silence.

Then M. Van Deailt sald, smiling:

“Thanks, monsleur, for your revels
tloma. Later we will draw conjec
tures from them as well for your
aallf as for the powars.

“But you have mol told us all you
know.*

Bmiling also. but with a more
brutal iromy than that of the chalr
man, Seveno replled:

“l have said all that | wiah to say
and nothing more Neverthelesas, |
will be glad to listen to any f|ua|l
tlons you may care to putl to me.

M. Van Deit ralsed his head with
satisfaction, for ke loved & tilt of
wits.

(Te be Continued Tomerrow)

By William F. Kirk.

HAT the couniry nesds moast
W of sll now, sed Pu, Is & reg-

lar patriotick song so the

soljars can wsing it wen thay are
marching, llke the English sang
Tipperary. Feeling that grats want,

sed Pa, & under-atanding it, 1 have

dashed off g seng wich will malk
them chesr up, el Pa. | havent
rote the verses, but this s the

korus, & Pz sang the korus:

For Unkel Sam, for Unksl Bam,

We'll ite with sord & gun,

& wa will talk & awful slam
| At svery wiciked Hun
We'll march along & sing this sony

Beskaus this gsong I claver,

& smoak our plpes neeih the Stars
& Btripes
Wich ficats on high forever.

How la that? sed Pa

That is & kind of smoaky wsong.
sad Ma [ doant suppoas you evver
had a thought. Ma ged, that dident
have sumthing to do with tobaccko
You are gitilng so you look like one
of them wooden Injuns in front of &
cigar stoar, Ma sed, standing thare
with & hatchet to put the nlck in

pick-otesn, as It were
| Then you doant llke this song?
sed Pa.

I like it all but the sight (5) lines
of the korus, sed Ma, wich s all
I have herd of It. Emoak our plpes
pesth the Stars and Stripes, Ha Ha,
sald Ma

Fa got kind of red (n the face.

Little Bobbie’s Pa

Every tima 1 try to do sumthing to
up-lft human-ity, Pa sed, you give
me & kick in the shins. Hswvent you
Eotl no ldeals, sed Pa

No ldesls excep you, desr song
riter, sed Ma, you are the ideel of
my dreems. & smoak our plpess
neeth the Stars & atripes. Ha Ha,
sed Ma. Why doant you malk the
second korus like thim seg Ma: &
#moak our clgars neeth the Hiripes
& Stare. That wud show how you
can Jump from one Lheem to an-
clher, sed Ma & you cud have =
third korus like this: & talk &
chew neeth the Iled White & Llue

You are wvary fllp tunight sed
Fa. 1 wisah 1 badent shown you this
song at all g

That la all rite. sed Ma, I will
iry to get the memry of it out of
my mind. Time heels all scars, sed

Ma But doant rite any moar
verses like that, sed Ma., uniess
you wani to uss them for & Teo-
backe Ad

The wives of poets In the old
days used to cher them up, & en-
currage them, sed Pa

The wives of posis Ia deffernt
than me, sed Ma I am nmot the
wife of & poet. You are a song
riter, sed Ma, thare ls a differna
You wuddent call Bnitchy Coo po-
etry, wud you, sed Ma, eeven this
eavning, wen you seem to be Kind

of confused. The next (ima you
smoak yure pips neeth the Stars
& Stripes. sed Ma, see |f you can

dash off a better song Thare s
room for one. Ma sed. & then Ma
besgan to play on the plano & Pa

wentit 10 the meeting of the Coast
Deslenca

. -y

| The Longed-for Possession

By Mary Ellen
Sigshee
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By Mary Ellen Sigsbee.

HERE are some purely worldly advantages in
not having too much of this world's goods
One advantaze is that you are not. burdened

with a lot of exacting requirements,

If you live on & street of costly homes and very
much want & new trinket, you will have to explore
balf dozen shops or more befors you can filud the
kind that will give you real pleasure. Then, having
purchased It, if yo uhave & large margin left for
other purchases, you will undoubtedly wish you had
chosen another kind befors six weeks are out. This

T

is all very unsatisfying.

Now, the littie girl in this pleture, has never before
fn all her lfe had ten whole cents to -spend at once.
Bhe only has it now becauss her bright eyes hap
pened to notice a gleam in the mud at her bare feet
and upon inveatigation it with one toe she unearthed
a aflver dime—the treasurs of a life time,

Bhe thought it best to make no fnquiries, but with
an advisory board of two admiring friends, walksd

smile.

unappreciated.

thia.
broken.

‘Q
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to ths nearest shopping district feeling hersell a
monarch In' her own right.

oIt does not take long. She does not dream of seek-
ing further thap the first street peddlor whose glass
besds and brass trinkets sparkle In the hot sunshine.
How to make s selection? 3
one her eyes rest upon. They are all so beautiful
Any one of them will do.

The old man holds one out to Bher with a Jolly
Bhe takes It
board make up their minds to hereafter keep thelr
oyes glued upon the mud at their feet
beautiful necklace has ever bheen seen.

The peddler has given her a fiften-cent mecklace
for bher ten cents, but he thinks it would be bad busi-
pesa to let her know it. He comes of a race many
times martyred for supposed greed, but whose gen-
srosity to its owm poorer members has been jong

Why to be sure the first

in her hands. The advisory

No more

As she walks back to the neighborhood of her owa
home she has a few misgivings an to what her mother
will say of such an expenditars in these hard times,
but the pure joy of possession is undimmed even by
It will remain so until the last giass bead ia

LDo You Lead or Follow?

‘M bored to death! Butsvery-

body‘s reading this book, and

I feel an 121 r‘o:i!y ought te,*
yawned Cynthia

“In It Instructive™

“Not & birL"

“Well written™

"Not particularly, It's fust =
movel; but everybody says ils terris
bly thrilling, and all the poopls I

know are talking about it, so I
thought 1I'd better read 11; Sue I'll
be mighly giad when I come to
‘Finiw ™

"l don't see much in golf.," re-
marked Heward, grimly “All the
boys at my club are taking it up
though, so I'm culting out tennis

and riding, and I'm chasing the It-
tle white pill around ths green,
but I don't swe any sport Lo it mad
Ili be darned glad when somes of
the bunch go back 10 the courts
again”

“I wonder hoew much good the
sxarcise 19 doing you™ asked Cyn-
thia scornfully “"How can a man
play a gams he dvasn’t [ike®

“How can a girl read a book she
dosan’t enjoy—unless of rae, IR
Greean's Histary of the Englisah Pud-
ple or Nistssche™ [ asked

First €ynthis gasped. then she
picked up the offending look 1o
throw at me and then she joined
In Bawards luughter

Thare are & puir of tham for you
—a palr of the |dints who are dolng
things thay do not enjoy and doing
tham for no other reason under the
shining sun than that silly synoco-
pated gne, “everybody's doing t." 1
have always had a perverse little
notion that “everybody's doing [t
wan a parfectly guod reason for not
doing things’

When you are floating along with
the tide you are part of the move-
mant If you get far ahead you
stand out admirably because of the
qualities of your seamanship ir
you fall far behind, you show wyp—

Cov

leas admirably—béecause of your
weakness But the man who really
amounis to something has 5 ten-

dency to lead even though it be In
the wrong direction?

Goalng counter o popular oapinion
an't a popular pursuit. Mosy of us

1

ars under the thralldem of Pope's
unfortunatply !Immortal lines:
“Be not the first by whom the new

1a tried,
Nor yot the last to lay the old
naide™

Why net, I'd like to know? If the
Influence of that philosophy had
governed Christopher Columbus’ life,
Ba wouldn't have dared try for the
new passage to India. Pallssy the
Potter would have given up Ahls
search for a glace. OJalllee would
not have theorizsd about the solar
systam, And, If belng the last to lay
the old anide were really very dread-
ful, we might kill off our horsss be-
cause we have automobllies or stop
writing real postry becasus we have
discoversd vers ilbre.

The point s to express Your in-
dividuality so that it does you and
everybody elss the moat good. You
can’t do that by depending toe much
on what other people are doing or
by ignoring the fact that Lhey have
to be alightly independent on what
You are doing

If you have & naw thought whinh
is differant frem popular theought,
why not [nvestigale—why not etudy
it carafully” It may have the germ
of real progress in I It may con-
tain the beginninges of thse sort of
Iinformation of which the world s
in search.

The matter with most of us is
that we are frightened to death to
say, "1 don't know.” No g¢ne worth
while despises any ons oles for
scknowledging that he happens to
be Informed on a eertaln subject,
In fact, to confean "I doa't know"™
carries with it the idea that you
dare confess becuuse there are cther
things

If you are strong enough to lead
n suffrage movement (nteiligently,
ne one |s golag 190 desplse you for
acknowledging that you dea't um-
derstand tho navigation of a boat.
You're anly a bore when you pre-

tend that you deo and stupidly
vk intelligent discussion by your
pretense of having Information on

A suljert where
ute une real dea

DPon't tortur yourself by trying
i learn to foxtrot when you really
hate to dance 1If you are golng to
be heavy sod awkward sad basd e

you can’t contrib-
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drag about, how can you expech
any ons to enjoy your performance?
But If you talk well the man who
gots & chance to sit_and reat at
your aside may find you an actual
casis in a desart X

Don't be stubborn ta your refusal
to learn new things—but do be
sslsctive enough to plek out the
things you want to know, the things
you like to do—and to stand for
something worth whils In the flald
¥ou enjoy rather than to trail in as
an “mise ran“ in & feld where you
ars outclnased,

Not svery broad jumper can run
five milas, and not every hundred
yard aprinter ¢can vault the pole Be
a speciallst and learn to admire the
other chap's performance enpugh to
ery: *May. old chap, thalps great
stufl. 1 1ike to know sbout It Tell
me how you deo IL™

ANECDOTES OF
THE FAMOUS

Mra Carey Bvana, the Dawly-
married daughter of Mr. Lioyd
George, recently (old an amusing
slory of how her father, driving
home in his dog-cart one day, came
across a little Welah girl trudging
along a0 wearily that he offered
har & LIL

Ehe accepted aflently. All the way
along Mr. Lloyd George tried hard
te engafe her in comversation, Lut
eould nut get her lo say anviling
more than “Tea™ or “No™

Some days alterward the Mrils
Eiri’'s mother happened 1o ci=a L'm.

"Do you remember that my Nitla
Eirl drove homa with Yeu (Le cioer
day™ she sald smilingly
when she got hume ah= eaft %1
I drove from schaas? sji*
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